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Fa! Yourogue, here’s time in this S nek tOO,fhere is 
but roguery to be found in viiiatious man;yet a cbward i» Wor j? 
theti^eupoffiicke withliaicinit. A villamus coward, goth» 
waies.old foe l<e , die when thou wilt :’if manhood, good m ai £ 
hood be not forgot vpon the face of rhe earth, then ana l a fhot. 
ten herring s there liues not 3 .good men vnhangd in England 
and one of them is fat, and growes old ; C od beipe the whiled 
bad world I fay:I would! were a wea'uer, I could fing Pfahncs, 
ora.iy thing. A plague of all cowards,! !ay ftill. 

‘Prince. How now WoUacke, what mutter you ? 

Fal. A Kings Son?if I doc not beat thee out ofthy Kingdotnc 
with a dagger of Lath, and driueall thy Subiefts afore thee 
like a flocke of Wxld-geefe,jle ncucr weare haire on my face 
more,you Prin ceot Wales. 

Prin. why, you horfon round man, what’s the matter? 

Pal. Are you not a coward ?anfwerniee to that, and Ptktt 
there. 

Tr»».Zounds ye fat paunch, and ye call me coward, by the 
Loid lie ftab thee. 

Pal. I call thee coward ? j!e tec thee damn’d ere I call thee 
coward, but, I would gitie athoufandpound I could runne as faft 
as thou canft. You are ftraight enough in the fhouldcrs , you 
care not who fees your backe : call you that backing of your 
friends ? a plague v pon fuch backingtgiue mce them that will 
face me, giue me a cup of facke,I am a rogue if I drunke today, 

P rtn. O villa ine, thy lips are lcarce wip’d fincethou drunk’ft 
hft. Fal. All’s one forthar. Re trinket* 

A plague of ■all cowards ftili,!ay I. 

P rtn. What s the nutter? 

Pal, w hat’s the matrer?heere bee foure of vs , baue tane a 
thoufaud pound this morning, 

Pr/«cr. Where isitj/rfcfr,vvhereis i( ? ,■'* • 

Falf. Where isit ? taken from vsit is s a hundred vpon 
poore foure of vs. J 

P rtn. W hat,a hundred, man ? 

F al .lama rogue , if I were a*t at halfe fvvord with a doze 
of them two houres together. I baue fcaped by miracle. lam 
eight times thruft thorow the Doublet, foure thorow the 
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Hofe my buckler cut thorow and thorow, my Sword hack’t 
rkeahand-faw^ ftgnnm. lneuer dealt betterfincelwasa 
Ln all would not do. A plague of al' cowards, let themfpcakej 
'f they fpeake more or Idle then truth, they arc villaincs, and 
the fonnes of darknefle. 

Gad. Speake ,firs» how was it ? 

We foure fet vpon a dozen. 
falf. Sixteeneat leaft>nr>y Lord. 

Rojf. And bound them. 

Vn». N«,no, they were not bound, 

Falf. You rogue,they were bound, cuery man of them, or I 
am a/rwelfe.an Hebrew lew. 

Roff\i we were /haring, fome <?.or 7;fre(h men fet vponys, 
falf. And vnbound the reft, and then come in the other. 
Pro». W hat, fought ye with them all ? 

Falf. All ? 1 know not what you call ail: but if I fought not 
withfiftyofthem,Iama bunch of Radi£h : if there were not 
two or three and fifty vpou poore old Ln^then am I no two- 
leg'd creature. 1 ■ 

poiw.Pray God you haue not murtheredfome of them. - 
Fal* Nay that’s paft praying for , I baue pepper’d two of 
them : Twolamfurel haue payed, tworogues in Buckrom 
fates: I tell thee what, Hal, if I cell rhee a Iie,(pit in my facejca! 
meeHorfe :thou knoweft my old word ; here Iilay, and thus I 
bore my point*, foi e 1 ogues in Buckrom let driue at mce. 
Pri».Wh*t,foure?thoB faidft but two,euennow. 

Fal. Foure Hal. I told tl.ee foure. 

Pom».J,I ; hee faid foure. 

F<*/.Thefe foure came all afront.and mainely thruftat mce j 
I made no moic adoe, but tooke all their fetsen points n n y 
Target, thus? 

P rtn. Seuen?why there were but foure, eqennow* 

Fal. In Buckrcm. 

. 1 , foure, in Buckrom fates. 

Fal. Seuen,by thefe Hilts, or I am a villains elie: 

Frin, Pretheelet him alone, wee /hall haue more anon, 

Falf.- Doeft thou hearc met, Hall. 

P rin. I, anti markethse toofackti 


